THE      DISCIPLINE

one felt safe in Geneva, since the Consistory declared that
human beings sinned almost every time they drew
breath.

We need merely turn the pages of the minute-book of
the Town Council to see how skilful were the methods
of intimidation. One burgher smiled while attending a
baptism: three days5 imprisonment. Another, tired out
on a hot summer day, went to sleep during the sermon:
prison. Some working men ate pastry at breakfast: three
days on bread and water. Two burghers played skittles:
prison. Two others diced for a quarter bottle of wine:
prison. A man refused to allow his son to be christened
Abraham: prison. A blind fiddler played a dance:
expelled from the city. Another praised Castellio's trans-
lation of the Bible: expelled from Geneva. A girl was
caught skating, a widow threw herself on the grave of
her husband, a burgher offered his neighbour a pinch of
snuff during divine service: they were summoned before
the Consistory, exhorted, and ordered to do penance. And
so on, and so on, without end. Some cheerful fellows, at
Epiphany, stuck a bean into the cake: four-and-twenty
hours on bread and water. A burgher said "Monsieur"
Calvin instead of "Maitre" Calvin. A couple of peasants,
following ancient custom, talked about business matters
on coming out of church: prison, prison, prison. A man
played cards: he was pilloried with the pack of cards
hung round his neck. Another sang riotously in the
street: was told "he could go and sing elsewhere," this
meaning that he was banished from the city. Two
bargees had a brawl, in which no one was hurt: executed.
Two boys, who behaved indelicately, were sentenced
first of all to burning at the stake, then the sentence was
commuted to compelling them to watch the blaze of the
faggots.

Most savagely of all were punished any offenders
whose behaviour challenged Calvin's political and
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